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how likely, with the rest, to bring their education to a dead
stop with their professional degree1.

As in academic life the Love of Praise, so in political the
Love of Fame, seems always the poor substitute of something
which ought rather to be there, and the absence of which
constitutes its sole apology. It is perhaps impossible for
private persons to make adequate allowance for the intense
regard of public men for the approving sentiments of a mis-
cellaneous multitude vastly inferior to themselves; so that,
upon their theatre of action, the very idea of referring pro-
blems to the individual conviction and conscience seems to
have died out, and the rule to be admitted that, in any case,
you have to satisfy some body of opinion other than your
own; and that the only question is, whether you will follow
the humour of your constituents and of the hour; or whether
you will seek approval from a selecter and remoter audience,
when the foolish voices shall be silenced, and there remains
only the august sentence of the wise. The unblushing avowal
on the part of eminent statesmen, of this motive, even in its
most farsighted form, has always affected me with grief and
shame. We expect it in a Cicero; but when it appears in
modern parliaments after eighteen centuries of Christian
experience, it is a deplorable evidence how long is the sur-
vival of unregenerate morals. Of course it must be granted
that the appeal from the clamour of the present to the sifted
suffrages of posterity, sets the motive on a higher level
But if it is better to court historic fame than to thirst far
momentary praise, it is better still to forget both in simple
truth of conviction and faithful service to the state and to
mankind. Though, therefore, these motives have their im-
mediate inferiors, which it is well for them to beat out of
the field, this opprobrium still adheres to them, that the
work they do ought to be put forth by a superior whose
place they take.

If we follow these motives from the field surrendered to
them and notice their play in the mixed affairs of life, we
1 Memoir of Augustus Be Morgan, by his Wife, pp. 169 184.
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